The comic dll Historic of' 

That did tteuer choo/e amis. 

Some there he that fhadowcs ku. 

Such haue but a fbadowes blU : 

7 here be fooles alme Irvis 
Siluerd o're, and fo was this. 

7 ake what wife you will to bed) 
f will euer be your head : 

So be gone ^you are fped. 

ttArrag. Still more foole I fjhall appear* 

By the time I linger heere. 

With one fooles head / came to woo. 

But I goc away with two. 

Sweet adicw, ile keepe my oath. 

Patiently to beare my wroath. 

‘T'ortta. Thus hath the candle fingd the month ? 
O thefe deliberate fooles when they doc choofe. 
They haue the wifedome by their wit toloofe. 

Nerriff. The auncient faying is no hcrifie, 
Hanging and wiu'mggocs by dedinie. 

Portia. Come draw the curtaine Nerrijfa . 

Enter LAAelfenoer. 

(JfPejf. Where is my Lady. 

r P ortia. H eere, what would my Lord ? 

APejf. M adame, there is a-lighted at your gate 
h young V enetian,one that comes before 
T o fignifie th'approching of his Lord, 

From whom he bringeth fenfible regreets; 

To wit, (befidcscommends and curtious breath) 
Gifts of rich valiew jyetl haue notfeene 
So likely an Embafladorofloue. 

A day in Aprill neuer came fo fweete 
To fhow how. cofliy Sommer was at hand. 

As this fore-fpurrer comeibefore his Lord. 

Portia. No more I pray thee, / am halfe a-feard 
Thou wilt fay anone he is feme kin to thee. 

Thou fpendft fuchrhigh day wit in prayfinghim t 


the Merchant of Venice , 

Come corned#, for I long to fee 

, Solanio and > alarino • 

e Mnio Now what newes on the Ryalto ? 

St ,lari. "why yet it hues there vncheckt.that Anthomo hath a Hup 
’.U on di, narrow S«l ,hc Goodwrm 1 .take 

. nil theolacc avcrvdangerousflat.andfatall.wheiethecar- 

buried, as they fay, if my goflip report 

bean honeft woman of her word. _ , 

b Solanio. I would (he were as lying a go ftp m that, as euer knape 
Ginger, or made her neighbours beleeuc (he wept for the death of 
a third husband: but it is true, without any flips of prohxity or 
eroding the plaine high way of talke , that the good Art homo, the 
honelt isfnthonio $ 6 that / had a cycle good enough to keepe his 
name company. 

Safari. Come, the full flop. , , * , , , n /t* 

Solanio. Ha, what fayed thou, why the end tsj-he hath lofl a (flip. 

Salart. /would it might prouc the end of his lodes. 

Solanio. Let me fav amen betimes, 'cad the dead erode mv prat- 
er for heere he comes in the likencsof a /ewe. How now Sky locks » 
what newes among the Merchants? Enter shylocke. 

Shy. You knew, none fo well, none fo well as you, of my daugn- 

Salari. Thats ccrtaine,/ for my part knew the Taylor that made 
the wings fhe flew withall. 

Solan. And Shy locks for his own part knew the bird was flidge, 
and then it is the complexion ofthern all to leauc the dam. 

Shy. Shc is damndforit. 

Safari . ‘ Thats ccrtaine, if the dcuill may be her Iudgc. 

Shy. My owne flefli and blood to rebcll. 

Sola. Out vpon it old carrion, rebels it at thefe yeeres. 

Shy, I fav my daughter is iny fledi and my blood. 

Salart. There is more difference betweene thy flefli and hers, 
then betweene ?ct and uorie, more betweene your bloods, then 
there is betweene red wine and rennifh : butted vs, doc you hcarc 
whether Anthem haue had any Ioffe at fca or no ? 

£ % Sty. There 



